Four days later they took Fortunato down

Four days later,
after they had caught
the culprit
they took Fortunato down.

Unchained him
the only sound he made
being:
Ahhhhhh.

But this story is not
about Montresor,
but rather
whether
Fortunato learned
his lesson.

As they unbound him
he fell to the ground,
the skulls of other men
about him.

They bandaged his
wrists and ankles and
called priests in
to pray
over him.

And on The Seventh Day
he woke and spoke
"water…"
"Forgive me"
being all that
his lips and eyes
said

and when he
had drunk his fill
"Tell him ‘Thank you'"
and like some raven
fell back to sleep
again.

Decades later
as he tended to His Flock,
He would tell
His Story:
of being alone in
The Dark

recanting

to fresh bricks and
mortar.

And Montresor?:

In his cell,
heard of Fortunato's
turn of faith
and smiled

and waited

contentedly for
The Executioner's Sword.

Like some child
being taught
to blow upon
a blade of grass
between his thumbs::

It takes another man's
hand(s)
to change our mind

(sometimes)

no matter how great

"The Ordeal".